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HE STILL DREAMS ABOUT 
IT-- THE HOT WIND LIKE 
A PUNCH IN THE GUT AND 
THE FLYING CHUNKS OF 
CE UEN T THAT USED TO 


HE'D FELT THAT 
SAME DEVIL'S WIND 


JUST STAND 
HERE. 


HE WASN'T 
ALWAYS DIPPER; 
HE USED TO BE 
SOMEONE ELSE. 


BUT NOW IT'S 
HAPPENING 
AGAIN. 


WHAT'S A GUY TODO 
WHEN HE'S SEEN HIS 
BEST BUDDIES TURNED 
INTO EXHIBITS FROMA 
MUSEUM OF HORRORS? 


EY ROTATED MARTY 
Back TO HE WORLD 
oi, IT DIDN'T MAKE 
SENSE ANY MORE. HE 


THE SPAWN GUY 
TURNED UP OUT 
OF NOWHERE WITH 


Eee THAT 
WAS A LONG 
TIME Eee 
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YOU 
DON’T KNOW Ve 
WHAT YOU'RE xX NN : 
FACING... ao 


S 
PEOPLE ARE 
UNDER 


PROTECTION. 








AMY COSTUME HOWLS Vi 
AS HE TAGS ME WITH VF 
ANOTHER BLAST. Dee 





HEAVEN'S 
SOLDIER? 





IT Srerbarpinices Sree 
TOO MUCH ENERGY. MAYBE HIS fr-7-= 
POWERS ARE SIMILAR TO MINE. HG Po 


Fapcenenencmn OCI crnanmmamneenerenin eens iiesee 
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NO TIME TO THINK PD Ss 
ABOUT THAT Now. 

J HAVE TO FINISH 

THIS. 


PERSE 


md 





WELCOME 
TO THE 
REAL WORLD, 
BASTARD! 


iA 
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HAVE 








LAHIT HIM. 

SCARED THE 

CRAP_OUTTA 
ME BUT I 
HIT HIM. 


YOU 
GOTTA 
WATCH OUT 
FOR YOUR 
BUDDIES, 
RIGHT? 


7 DISAPPEARED. 
LOOK AT THAT. 


I'LL BE 
DAMNED. 


WOULDN'T 
RECOMMEND 
IT. 
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a” CONTROL NT 
MAY SEE THIS \@ 
AS A FAILURE 


ON OUR PART. 
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/T WAS A FIRST \ (Eee INSIDE ‘ Y\ s 
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MORE RESOURCEFUL WE MUST 
THAN We HAD INCREASE OUR 
THOUGHT. SOLDIER'S POWER 
LEVELS AND PREPARE 
HIM MORE THOROUGHLY 
FOR FUTURE 
ENCOUNTERS. 





I DON'T YOU THIN 
KNOW WHAT Fonte AIIEAVEN GOES TO 
OWER' 


: iB THE HELL THAT 
é A ALL ABOUT 
\4 


BUT £ HOPE IT’S, 





ue SEE, HEAVEN 
AND HELL AIN'T THE 
ONLY Tuened IN 
THIS GAME. 
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LOOK, 
Frc ARE YOU? 
DION'T 1 SEE YOU 

EARLIER? 


SURE _DID. 
/ YOU EVE 
SAVED MY LIFE, 


BELIEVE ME, YOU 
CAN BEAT THE DEVIL. 


7 WHEN 
THE TIME 
WE'LL BE IN 
TOUCH. 






MORE 
QUESTIONS 


—— i 


FOR 

ANOTHER 

DAY. pul 
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THOUGHTS AND EMOTIONS. 
eSAEN NONE ei THEY TOOK EVERYTHING 1 
WAS ANO PERVERTED IT. 


NOW I'M TAKIN’ tT BACK. 
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eae a Hh iain THERE'S 

A DOOR (o} . IT LOOKS LIKE A 

TOWN BUT IT’S MADE OUT OF SOMETHING fia MEMO AT eee 
CALLED PSYCHOPLASM-- A SUBSTANCE THIS TERRIBLE PLACE. 

WHICH CHANGES SHAPE IN RESPONSE To ten 





TURN AROUND! 
SHOW YOURSELF, 
GODDAMNIT ! 


REMEMBER YOU, REMEMBER ECUADOR? 51x 
MAJOR VALE. YoU AND GOOD MEN DIED. A WHOLE 
JASON WYNN WERE VILLAGE OF INNOCENT PEOPLE 
CUT FROM THE WAS WIPED OUT AND You AND 
JASON COVERED THE 
WHOLE THING UP. 


HOW DO YOU 
KNOW ABOUT THAT? 


ANSWER 
ME! 


> THAT'S AN 
ORDER! 


MAYBE 1 
GOT SICK OF 
TAKING ORDERS 
FROM PEOPLE 
LIKE YOU, 
VALE. 
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COULD SAY 
IT MAKES 


TIME To || 


FINISH 
THE JoB. | 


I WATCH IT ALL 
COME DOWN. I 
WATCH IT ALL BURN; 
THE HOUSE 1 GREW 
UP IN, THE BAR 3 
DRANK IN, THE PARK 
ANO THE SCHOOL ANO @ 


UNCLE MARTIN'S STORE. } 














T EVERYTHING 
THAT WAS 
HUMAN {5 

GONE. 


THE MEMORY OF A ¥ 


MF THE LAKE. THE DAY I 
BT ASKED WANDA To 
MARRY ME. 


ONE MEMORY OF A PERFECT, 
DAY REMAINS AS I STAND 
IN THE BLAZING RUINS. 





1 TAKE THAT LAST MEMORY 
AND REDUCE IT DOWN TOA 
SINGLE SPARK. 
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1 USE MY MIND 10 
COLLAPSE THE ENTIRE 
SCENE, SHAPING THE 
PSYCHOPLASM INTO A 
MORE MANAGEABLE 
FORM. 
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GUESS 1 SHoutp Uipeaaae 


@ PUT IT SOMEWHERE |i ah 
SAFE. 
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I_ DON'T 
KNOW. JUST 2 
THINKING... 4H 


REN'T WE, 
RY? WE'VE 
GOT EVERYTHING 

EVER 





BY SOMETHING : De 
Wf JUST CAME INTO Veena oan aed 


I SEEMED TO EaaMea 
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ei THE WINDOW GOES DARK 
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: I'M USED 10 IT. ne of 
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